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and looked with a sympathetic smile at the prisoner. The
man was white with indignation. " He's made the colonel
sit up ! " Gregor thought with satisfaction, and felt a touch
of malevolent joy as he looked at Andreyanov's fleshy, livid,
nervously twitching cheeks.
~S Gregor had disliked his new chief of staff from the moment
of their first meeting. Andreyanov was one of the class of
officers who had not seen the front at all during the world
war, but had prudently remained in the rear, pulling strings
with influential official and family connections, and clinging
with all his strength to a safe post. Even during the civil
war he had been clever enough to get work in the rear, at
Novocherkass, and he was forced to go to the front only
after Ataman Krasnov had been removed from power.
During the two nights Gregor and Andreyanov had been
quartered together Gregor had learnt from the officer's own
lips that he was very devout, that he could not speak of
divine worship without tears in his eyes, that he had the
most exemplary wife imaginable, that her name was Sofia
Alexandrovna and the deputy ataman Von Grabbe himself
had once unsuccessfully paid court to her. The colonel had
added many fond details of the estate Ms dead father had
possessed, of his own struggle to reach the rank of colonel,
of the highly-placed personages with whom he had hunted
in 1916. He had also informed Gregor that he regarded whist
as the finest of all games, cognac distilled from cummin
leaves as the most valuable of all drinks, and service in the
military commissariat as the most profitable of all appoint-
ments.
Colonel Andreyanov shook at every nearby gunshot, and
would not ride a horse more than he could help, giving fiver
trouble as the reason. He ^howed continual anxiety to
increase the number of the staff headquarters guard, and
could hardly conceal his dislike of the cossacks who, he said,
had all been traitors in 1917. Since then he had hated all
the " lower ranks " without discrimination. " Only the
nobility can save Russia," he said, casually indicating that
he also was of noble birth, and that the Andreyanov line was
one of the oldest and most honourable in all the Don
province.
Certainly his chief weakness was garrulity ; that elderly,
^uncontrollable, terrible garrulity which afflicts the declining